THE  REGENERATION OF  BRITAIN

in the deterrent value of hanging would surely have been
impressed to notice how early in life it begins to exercise its
awesome fascination.

Another group at the prison gates was led by a retired
doctor with a white beard, his complexion made ruddy by the
cold. He and his two companions were part of a long vigil
which had been mounted throughout the weekend by the
Bristol Campaign for the Abolishment of Capital Punishment.
Leaning against the wall behind them was a simple banner
inscribed with the words ALL LIFE IS WORTH SAVING.
It was the only evidence that I could find in Bristol that day
that the events in Bethlehem and the teachings of the Carpen-
ter of Nazareth had made any impression at all upon our
society.

Russell Pascoe is now dead. The crime for which he was
convicted was a hideous one, the murder of a fanner. Why
then all the fuss? One woman in Bristol wrote to ask me just
that. "Since the man awaiting execution in Horfield Prison
for his part in the brutal murder of an elderly man could
hardly be described as a Christian, one wonders on what
grounds you base your plea that he should not be prevented
from celebrating the birth of Christ by being hanged in the
week prior to Christmas/5 Others were more violent. A school-
girl who stayed throughout the night vigil described how
people had come up and shouted at her. One man said:
"You're a load of ruffians. You*re just as bad as the man going
CHI the scaffold tomorrow,"

This letter and these incidents help enormously to clarify the
real issue. One of the strongest arguments against hanging is
because of what it does to us. The ritual revenge we take on
murderers is a lightning conductor for our own hates, a balm
to ease our own guilt, and a pleasing stimulant for our own
morbidity.

We reveal our advanced sensibilities by doing the killing in
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